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this side of "the Great Divide," while San Francisco sits in judgment by the blue Pacific.
One never-to-be-forgotten night I went to a fashionable theatre in New York City to see a certain English actress make her c!6but before an American audience, which at that time was considered quite an inter esting event, since there were but one or two of her countrywomen over here then. The bouse was very full; the people were of the brightest and the "smartest.*' I sat in a stage box and noted their eagerness, their smiling interest.
The curtain was up, there was a little dialogue, and then the stage door opened, I dimly saw the actress spreading out her train ready to " come on/1 the cue was given, a figure in pale blue and white appeared in the doorway, stood for one single, flashing instant, then lurched forward, and with a crash she measured her full length upon the floor.
< V ill- York and Boston are the authoritieshad to wipe her glassesnt of mince meat.th, " Blast that smell — there it is again!'*y                                 ;
